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JANUARY 27, 1965 


SAM IGNITES SURGE, 
C's CURB WILT, 76ers 


By Jack Barry, The Boston Globe 


The Philadelphia 76ers proved an improved ball club over 
their last appearance here with Wilt Chamberlain in there, but the 
outcome was the same as the Celtics finished strong to win, 115 
to 98, before 9290 at the Garden Wednesday night. 

The Celtics were getting emphatic revenge for the 104-100 
setback at the hands of Wilt and the 76ers Saturday night at 
Syracuse in the game which ended Boston's 16-game winning 
streak. 

Sam Jones again was the Celtics’ big scoring gun as Boston 
broke this one open from a 61-stalemate at the 3:45 minute of the 
third period. He tallied 14 of his 16 period points to the end of the 
period, as the Celtics fashioned a safe 83-75 margin entering the 
final period. 

Sam, top man for the game with 29 points in 33 playing 
minutes, sat out the entire second period, but was unstoppable by 
the 76ers' back court as Al Bianchi and rookie Steve Courtin 
from St. Joe's, Pa., along with veteran Ben Warley all tried to fill 
Costello's vacant spot alongside Hal Greer. 

The 76ers, as usual, were bothered considerably by the 
ever-pressing celtics' defense as they lost possession on 23 
occasions for 26 Boston points. 

With the score knotted at 61 with 3:45 gone in the third 
period, Sam ignited the Celtics’ 22-14 surge with a jumper after a 
combined K.C. Jones-Satch Sanders steal. 

Sam hit another jumper seconds later, offsetting a pair of 
Philly conversions and, after a Chamberlain turnaround 
two-pointer, Tom Heinsohn scored and Sam quickly followed 
with another. After Chamberlain guided home a Warley shot, 
Sam dropped in two free throws and tossed in a soft key hole 
pop. 

Here Russell contributed a fine play when Sam missed a free 
throw, batting the ball away from the burly Lucious Jackson to 
K.C. Jones who quickly returned it to Big Bill for a spectacular 
stuffer. 

Free throws by Sanders and K.C. Jones around a basket by 
Sam, capped by Sanders' short pop, closed out the period with 
Boston in front 83-75. This was more than a sufficient lead 
through the final 12 minutes. 

Larry Siegfried, in action 20 minutes as sub for K.C. Jones, 
made the ball club move, and scored 15 points, with three of his 
baskets spectacular. Siegfried has now hit 17 of his 30 floor shots 
in three games. 

Sanders turned in a brilliant all-around effort with 22 points 


and 13 rebound, hitting 10 for 17 from the floor with nine of his 
points coming in the first period. 

The 76ers, the league's second best foul-shooting team, were 
dar off their game from the line, making good on only 26 in 44. 

The win was Boston's 18th in 19 at home and fourth in seven 
with the visitors, whom they meet Friday night in Philly in a 
televised contest. 

Chamberlain led his new club in scoring for the first time in 
five games to no avail. Jackson and Greer stood out for the 
visitors with the big rookie getting 20 points and Greer 24. 

By its victory Boston has now defeated each rival twice at 
home and twice on the rival's court. . .The verdict was Boston's 
13th in succession on the Garden floor. . .and Red Auerbach's 
world champions, with 28 scheduled games remaining, need win 
but 17 to reach a new N.B.A. team high of 61 victories for a 
single season. 

Dolph Sehayes was hit with a technical by rookie referee 
Paul Ruddy for walking on the floor to speak to the official 
during a time out. 
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MARCH 28, 1988 


CELTICS STEAL IT, 
106-105 


By Bob Ryan, The Boston Globe 


EAST RUTHERFORD, N.J. - Simply title this one "The 
Return of The Leprechaun." 

The little feller's been missing for the last year or so. He 
used to sit on the rim, swatting away rival shots in their own 
gym. He influenced referees to make, um, interesting decisions. 
Best of all, he guided tough Celtics shots into the basket. He was 
an all-purpose sixth man, but for some reason he's been off the 
traveling squad for a while. Maybe it was a budget cut. 

Last night he hopped off the Jersey Turnpike at Exit 16W 
and strolled into Brendan Byrne Arena. He noticed the Celtics 
were down by 17 (71-54) and 16 (84-68) and 9 (99-90) and he 
went to work, whispering an inspired substitution into the ear of 
K.C. Jones, causing Jersey turnovers, steering three-pointers from 
an erratic superstar into the hole, placing the ball in the hands of 
Jim Paxson for a game-winning three-point play and then taking 
real, real good care of his green-clad lads in the final 32 seconds 
as the men of Causeway Street perpetrated a 106-105 heist over 
the luckless Nets of Willis Reed last night. 

"We stole that one," said Dennis Johnson. "It's been a while 
since we won a game like that on the road. But we had the 
confidence we were going to win in the end." 


The Celtics' final lead was their first in the game's final 42 
1/2 minutes and it wasn't secured until Otis Birdsong (19 points) 
caught Dudley Bradley's sideline entry pass with one second left 
while stepping onto the line for a game-ending turnover. That 
was the culmination of a bizarre final 10 seconds that had begun 
with a John Bagley miss, a long rebound to the sideline that Larry 
Bird saved by flinging the ball toward the Boston basket while 
crashing into the press table. 

"I was just thinking, 'Don't throw it to them!' " Bird recalled. 
Bagley ran the ball down in the backcourt with about seven 
seconds left and Boston ahead, 106-105. It wound up in the hands 
of Birdsong, who was met by Bird and Johnson in the forecourt, 
and whose shot was blocked on the way up by DJ ("All ball," 
Bird contended), flying out of bounds with the one tick left. 

The Celtics had started the final period down 11 (88-77), but 
the last quarter began auspiciously when Kevin McHale, after 
sinking a clock-beating inbounds jumper, sneaked away after a 
Jersey miss and eschewed an easy dunk by waiting until Kevin 
McKenna had arrived to contest the shot. McHale was hoping for 
a breakaway foul, and that's exactly what he got. 

He made the two freebies, and when Dirk Minniefield went 
to the hoop, the Celtics were very much back into the game at 
88-83. 

But they had lost ground by the 5 1/2-minute mark, going 
down by the 99-90 score. Things looked even bleaker when the 
hustling Mark Acres (12 points, 8 rebounds) fouled out at 99-92 
and 5:09. Here the leprechaun really earned his meal money. As 
Jones pondered his substitution, the leprechaun put a thought in 
the heads of Chris Ford and Jimmy Rodgers, and K.C. bought the 
idea. 

"Forget Lohaus," the little guy said. "Go with Paxson." 

Whoa, a three-guard offense. 

"It gave us another shooter," said DJ, who admitted he didn't 
even think of the ramifications at first. 

Added Ainge, "I remember thinking, 'This is great. What are 
they (Jersey) gonna do now?'" 

Now McHale (20) had some room to maneuver, not to 
mention the freedom the move gave Bird. This was a clawing 
defensive five, as well. 

Bird struggled all night (9 for 22 after an 0-for-5 start), but 
in the fourth quarter he was Larry the Legend, burying two 
three-pointers (95-90 and 101-99) and making a big baseline 
drive (103-103, with 1:55 left). Tim McCormick answered that 
basket with a short lane jumper with 54 seconds to go. 

On the next Boston possession, lots of ball movement 
created nothing until Ainge pump-faked his way into the lane, 
leaving his feet for a runner. But Paxson's man came to help and 
Danny slipped the cagey veteran the ball. Paxson laid it in while 
drawing a sixth foul from McCormick. 

The rest was up to the leprechaun, who had no trouble 
controlling the final 32 seconds. 

"We can't play any better," sighed Nets assistant coach 
Garry St. Jean. 

The Celtics can, but they don't have to as long as the little 
guy is back on the squad. 
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MARCH 21, 1974 


BOBBY ORR SHOW 
DAZZLES BLUES, 7-0 


By Francis Rosa, The Boston Globe 


The temptation is to call it an insignificant game - Boston 7, 
St. Louis 0. But. . . 

It left the Bruins just one point (in the remaining eight 
games) away from taking first place. 

It eliminated the Rangers from first place. 

It produced another Bobby Orr show - both offensively (and 
just one day after his 26th birthday). His fifth hat trick; his fourth 
30-goal season. 

Most significantly, it became a little preview of the playoffs 
when the Bruins twice killed penalties with three defensemen. 

And it put a bit of a question mark over the head of Ken 
Hodge. 

For the third straight time tgis season, Gilles Gilbert shut out 
the Blues - a team that looked as if it were playing out the string. 

In the St. Louis dressing room, coach Lou Angotti was 
saying he thought his team "played pretty well," and three of his 
players were marveling at Orr. They were, from left to right, 
Barclay Plager, Ted Harris, and Don Awrey. 

"His second goal was maybe his best," said Plager. Harris 
nodded. "He had Esposito running interference for him on the 
left," said Harris, "and he just stopped and shot." Said Plager, "he 
came out of nowhere to get to the puck for his third goal." 

"He's playing as good as he ever has," said Awrey, a former 
Orr teammate. "You think he's shown you everything - remember 
we said that when he was 22 - and then he shows you something 
else." 

"How old is he, 26?" asked Harris. "Seems like he's been 
playing forever." 

This is how the Orr Show went last night: 

His first goal, at 17:29 of the first period, came from the 
right corner of the crease on a rebound of an Esposito shot that 
just dropped at the goalie's feet. Instinct - and timing. 

His second (Bruins 2, Blues 0) came at just 1:50 of the 
second period - the goal the Blues talked about. It was a 45-footer 
just past the goalie's glove. A head fake at the line, Esposito for 
the decoy. 

His third was greeted with a barrage of hats, maybe 10 of 
them, and one small stuffed teddy bear, at 13:32 of the third 
period and the final Bruins final goal of the night. Dave Forbes 
had the puck behind the net, passed it out sharply toward the slot. 
Orr came rushing down the middle to get the puck just inside the 
blue line and rifled a 50-foot slap shot. 

And, for crying out loud, nobody sang Happy Birthday - the 
crowd just gave him a standing ovation. 

Boston's other goal-scorers were John Bucyk, an 
eight-footer on a pass from Forbes that found it's way from the 
right boards past two St. Louis players; Ken Hodge's 47th, a 
close-up backhander; Don Marcotte, a shorthanded goal, poking a 
Gregg Sheppard rebound under the goalie; and Forbes on a quick 
move across in front and putting the puck behind the goalie. 

In the last minute of the second period Guidolin showed 
some strategy he might use in the playoffs. The Bruins had a man 
in the penalty box and the Bruins skated Orr, Esposito, Dallas 


Smith and Carol Vadnaise. 

He did the same thing in the third period again using three 
defensemen. This time he used Vadnaise, Orr and Al Sims. "I 
wanted to try that because if I'm in trouble in the playoffs that's 
what we'll do," said Guidolin. "Bobby is still a defenseman but 
we can use him up front with Phil and get some offense. Also 
Sheppard and Marcotte kill penalties, and in the playoffs that's a 
lot of work and I have to think of getting them a breather." 

Hodge pulled a groin muscle early in the third period and 
Guidolin doubted he'd play in the week-end games. "I'll take no 
chances," he said, "and I'll let him sit out the week-end." 

Hodge said, "It's not too bad, I can play Saturday." 

Saturday, it's Atlanta at the Garden - the night the Bruins 
can take first place. Wonder what Frosty (assistant trainer John 
Forristall) will come up with for his motto of the day? 
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FEBRUARY 11, 1982 


BRUINS RUIN NORTH 
STARS' HOME, 4-2 


By Francis Rosam, The Boston Globe 


BLOOMINGTON, Minn. - The Kings of the Road were at it 
again last night. They started a seven-game trip by looking a 
two-goal deficit in the eye without blinking and coming back 
with four goals for a 4- 2 win. 

That was the Bruins against the Minnesota North Stars last 
night, winning one of the finest hockey games of the season on 
the goaltending of Marco Baron and that old Boston standby, 
strong checking. 

This was just the kind of game the Bruins needed, coming 
out of the all- star break and moving into the late stages of the 
regular season, a game won as much by goaltending as anything 
else. 

Baron should take a bow. 

"He was sensational," said Brad Park, whose power-play 
goal tied the score at 2-2 in the second period. "He kept coming 
up with all the pucks that were in close around, especially after 
we had a 3-2 lead." Furthermore, those pucks had come off the 
sticks of Minnesota's scorers - Dino Ciccarelli, Neal Broten, 
Steve Payne and Craig Hartsburg. 

"Baron was awfully good," said North Stars coach Glen 
Sonmor. "And remember he was awfully good against our best 
scorers." 

"I was on the bench," said Bruins coach Gerry Cheevers, 
"and I couldn't see how those shots weren't going in." 

This was a game played at a remarkably fast pace. It was 
everything the All-Star game was - and more. The Bruins started 
out playing short shifts, 40-50 seconds, because, as Don Marcotte 
pointed out: "We hadn't played in five days and we didn't want 
anyone getting overtired. We had to play short shifts until we got 
our legs back." 

The legs came back fairly quickly, but the North Stars had a 
2-0 lead early in the second period. "We weren't playing 
two-down hockey, either," said Park. 

Those Minnesota goals were scored by Payne, knocking a 
rebound of a long shot into the goal from the slot, and Broten 
getting to a puck in the slot after a good Baron save and moving 
to the bottom of the right circle to score before the Boston goalie 


could get back into his crease. Broten's goal came at 1:32 of the 
second period. 

Then the Bruins scored the big goal of the game. They were 
getting into a line change, and Steve Kasper batted the puck up to 
Marcotte at center ice between the red and blue lines. "Kasper 
and Bruce Crowder were heading for the bench so there was no 
point in me throwing the puck into the corner," said Marcotte. 
"Instead I shot it at the goal." 

The puck was sitting right on the blue line when he slapped 
it at Gilles Meloche. The Minnesota goalie came out and got a 
piece of it with his glove. The puck broke away and slid into the 
goal. 

"T got all of that shot," said Marcotte."That might have been 
the biggest goal of the game," said Sonmor. "It gave us a big lift," 
said Park. 

Park's tying goal came on a rebound of his own shot. Ray 
Bourque shot the puck from the blue line. It was partially blocked 
and Park, moving in from the right point, got to it in the slot. His 
shot went off Peter McNab and the puck slid toward the left. "It 
was kind of bouncing," said Park, "and I had to push it around a 
stick before I could shoot." 

Rick Middleton's 38th goal almost six minutes into the third 
period put the Bruins ahead, 3-2, and then Baron won the game. 

Middleton's goal was a thing of beauty because of Mike 
Gillis. Park had pinched in along the boards and Gillis was 
skating back to cover the right point. The puck came out to him 
and Meloche, anticipating a shot, came out to the top of the 
crease. Middleton was standing at the bottom of the left circle. 

"I didn't want to yell at Mike because Meloche didn't know I 
was there," said Middleton, "so I just waved my stick. Gillis saw 
me and he passed me the puck. He didn't hit it too hard. It was 
right on my stick and I didn't have to stop it. With Meloche out at 
the top of the crease I had an open net behind him." 

Baron then protected his goal as though it were the mint. 
"When a team is getting those close-in shots," said Baron, "you 
can't hesitate. You can't waste time thinking should you go down 
or stay up. You have to decide and do it." 

Said Marcotte: "Baron was super . . . You have to get that 
kind of goaltending at this time of the season." 

Finally, with 10 seconds to play, Middleton passed the puck 
from the middle of the ice to Barry Pederson on the right and put 
a 40- footer into the open net for the 4-2 victory. 

Exactly the way to start a road trip. 
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JULY 19, 1958 


TED WINS IT IN 12TH 


Homer Beats Detroit, 7-6 
By Roger Birtwell, The Boson Globe 


A weird, dizzy, wind-tossed ball game came to a spectacular 
conclusion at Fenway Park yesterday in the last of the twelfth. 

With the Red Sox one run behind, Ted Williams - who had 
contributed some of the weirdness - hit a two-run home run into 
the right field grandstand and gave the Red Sox a 7 to 6 victory 
over the Tigers. 

Three times the Red Sox took a one-run lead. three times the 
tigers tied the score. 

And then - with Williams achieving the unusual feat of 


fielding a one-hop line drive with his posterior - the Tigers, in the 
eighth inning, went one run ahead. 

In the ninth, on Jim Hegan's homer off Dave Sisler, Detroit 
ran the score to 5 to 3 - only to have the Sox surge from behind in 
the ninth and tie the score. 

That postponed the final drama to the 12th - when Jim 
Piersall hit for Gene Stephens and singled, Pete Runnels 
sacrificed, and Williams thumped his game-deciding homer. 

The Red Sox drew first blood in the first inning against 
Frank Lary. Williams and Frank Malzone both doubled to left for 
a Boston run. 

But you ought to see Virgil homer. In the top of the second 
against Dave Sisler, Ossie Virgil homered into the center field 
seats and the score was 1-all. 

The Red Sox came right back. In their half of the second, 
Gernert doubled, White singled and the score was 2 to 1. But in 
the top of the fourth, Harris, Zernial and Frank Bolling singled 
and it was tied again at 2-all. 

The Tigers would have scored some more had not Frank 
Malzone gone to his right and made a glittering stop at Hegan. 

In the Boston fourth, White tripled and Consolo doubled 
him home. But the run did the Sox no good. The Tigers tied it in 
the eighth when harvey Kuenn hit a 3-0 pitch into the net in left. 

In the eighth, for the first time, the Tigers went in front. 

Kaline hit a hard, one-hop liner toward Williams in left. It 
eluded Williams' hands, so he turned and stopped the ball with 
his rear. Then he picked up the ball and flicked it disgustedly 
toward third base, conceding Kaline his double. A portion of the 
12,842 fans indulged in a slight bit of booing. 

Harris drove Jensen back to the running track for his fly to 
right, and Kaline advanced to third. Zerlial lined to Williams for 
a sacrifice fly, Kaline scored and Detroit was in front, 4 to 3. 

Hegan's homer in the eighth made it 5-3 and drove Sisler 
from the mound. Bud Byerly finishing the inning. 

And now the red Sox - with defeat staring them in the face - 
made their surge from behind. With one away Sam White, hitting 
with the wind that blew out toward center, homered into the 
bullpen in right center. But Klaus, pinch-hitting, flied out, and 
Lary was one putout from victory. 

Lou Berberet pinch-hit and Lary hit him in the foot, 
prolonging the Red Sox hopes. Stephens came through with a 
single to right and Marty Keough - running for Berberet - 
scampered to third. 


Norman Makes Wrong Guess 


William the Norman - Bill Norman - the Tiger manager - 
came out and conferred with Lary. Norman decided to leave him 
in. Runnels showed Norman he was terribly wrong. Pete singled 
to right, and the clutch hit of the league's leading hitter scored 
Keough with the tying run. 

Now, one hitter too late, Norman made his move. He 
brought in southpaw Hank Aguirre and Hank made Wiliams 
ground out. 

On they went, into the twelfth. The top of the twelfth was 
weird, and looked as though it would cost the Sox the game. 

With one away, against Leo Kielty, Aguirre singled. Kuenn 
grounded to Gernert. Gernert fired to second and forced Aguirre 
but Billy Klaus' return was too late to double Kuenn. 

Martin lined the ball off the fence in left center - and here 
the game went wild. 

Kuenn, starting from first, made third and - in a wild gamble 
on a bad throw - headed for home. Stephens' throw was wild. 
Kuenn scored and the teams went into the last of the 12th with 


Detroit ahead, 6 to 5. 

Then came Piersall's single, Runnels' sacrifice bunt and 
Williams' resounding homer to the right field sector of the 
grandstand. 

First base umpire Frank Umont signaled it fair. "It was fair 
by this much," said Umont later holding his hands four feet apart. 

And it was six straight for the Red Sox. . .six victories above 
the .500 mark. . .their highest standing of '58. 
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SEPTEMBER 12, 1984 


SOX HIT BACK AT 
BREWERS, 5-4 


By Larry Whiteside, The Boston Globe 


The weight of a lost season almost came down on the Red 
Sox last night. For seven innings they played like a team on the 
brink of being officially eliminated from the American League 
pennant race by the last-place Milwaukee Brewers. 

But with one last burst of brilliance, they put together a two- 
tun rally in the eighth inning and held on for a 5-4 victory before 
a crowd of 14,754 at Fenway Park.It was nice to end this 
homestand on a happy note. 

The happiness came from several sources, not the least of 
which was Marty Barrett, who stepped up in the eighth and 
socked a two- run double off the wall in left. That gave the 
victory to lefty Bobby Ojeda (11-11), who stood to be a 4-3 loser 
before the Red Sox rally. 

It looked bleak after seven innings. Milwaukee had pushed 
across three unearned runs. The Sox were within a game of being 
eliminated. But the first- place Tigers lost and the Sox went to 
work on an old nemesis, lefthander Bob McClure. 

McClure, who had a five-game winning streak against 
Boston, allowed only three hits after giving up three runs in the 
first inning. But his first mistake in the eighth was walking Jim 
Rice, who had singled and scored in the first inning. Then, with 
two out, he gave up a single to Bill Buckner, who had driven in 
two runs in the first. Then Barrett cleared the bases with his 
double and Boston was assured of a victory for only the second 
time in the last seven games. 

Barrett had flied out three times to right in his previous at- 
bats against McClure. 

"But he was behind in the count," said Barrett, who hit a 1-0 
pitch, "and usually a lefthander tries to come at you with a 
fastball from the middle of the plate in. I was aware of this, and 
just got the head of the bat out and hit the ball. I didn't want to lift 
the ball in that situation - just hit it hard." 

Barrett didn't crush it, but hit it hard enough and left fielder 
Bobby Clark, who had been shifted there for defensive purposes, 
couldn't figure out how to play the carom. He got too close to the 
wall, and Buckner was able to score from first. 

"It makes you appreciate the way Rice plays left field," said 
manager Ralph Houk. "If (Clark) had played the wall correctly, 
we'd have only gotten one run. 

"It was just another funny game, just like the other two. We 
seem to play a lot of them against Milwaukee." 

The victory was not sewed up, however, until Bob Stanley 
came on to pick up his 20th save. Ojeda walked Ed Romero with 
one out in the ninth, forcing Houk to go to his bullpen earlier than 


expected. But Stanley got Robin Yount to ground into a forceout 
at second. Then he induced Jim Gantner to ground to third, 
ending the game, and earning some cheers instead of the boos 
he's been hearing lately. 

"I was scared," said Stanley, who had been inconsistent in 
his last seven outings (9 earned runs, 1 victory, 2 losses and 2 
saves). "I was booed coming into the game, and that's never 
happened to me before. I've been booed coming out, but never 
going in. 

"We had a chance to be eliminated with this one. Things 
haven't been going well for me lately. I'm glad I didn't contribute 
to it." 

Ojeda almost did. He was given a 3-0 lead in the first inning, 
but had trouble holding down the pesky Brewers. The Sox scored 
in the first when Dwight Evans walked, moved to third on a base 
hit by Rice, and scored on a double by Tony Armas. Buckner's 
single with two out scored Rice and Armas. 

But the lead began to vanish when Ojeda gave up one run in 
the fifth after two were out. Willie Lozadoblooped a double to 
right, just inside the foul pole, and was singled home by Charlie 
Moore. Then the Brewers scored three unearned runs in the sixth 
inning. 

Gantner reached base with one out when his hard hit 
grounder exploded past shortstop Jackie Gutierrez. Cecil Cooper 
reached base when Rice lost his line drive in the lights and was 
charged with an error. It became a 3-2 game when Clark dumped 
a broken-bat single to center. Then Cooper and Clark came home 
when Jim Sundberg tripled past Armas in center. Armas tried to 
trap the ball on the short hop and it bounced away from him, 
allowing two runs to score. 

"It's a good thing Dwight was backing me up," said Armas, 
who afterward complained of a slight muscle pull on the play. "If 
not, he'd have had a home run." 

But he didn't, and the Sox won and can leave town in style. 
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OCTOBER 27, 1974 


PATRIOTS SAVE BEST 
FOR LAST, JOLT 
VIKINGS, 17-14 


By Will McDonough, The Boston Globe 


BLOOMINGTON, MN - With six seconds left and the clock 
moving, Bob Windsor clutched the football to his chest at the 
Minnesota Vikings two-yard line. 

But he needed that two more yards. If he didn't get it, the 
Patriots would absorb the most frustrating loss in their history. If 
he did, they had perhaps their greatest win - ever. 

However, the Vikings - leading 14-10 after a climatic drive 
of their own to go ahead just a minute before - didn't want to give 
up those two yards. 

They hit him. At first one, then two more. On the first blow, 
Windsor's right knee was torn apart, his ligaments shredded. The 
pain was excruciating. But he twisted, and pushed, and finally he 
lunged backward into the end zone to deliver a thrilling, 
spine-tingling 17-14 victory that had seemed impossible just 
moments before. 

"As soon as the first guy hit me, my leg went," Windsor 


said. I knew it. I could feel the pain. But I kept driving and I 
didn't know I was in the end zone until I heard Reggie (Rucker) 
yelling - Touchdown, touchdown." 

Windsor had to be helped off the field, and may need 
surgery today. But his great individual effort at the end gained for 
his team what all of the Patriots felt was justice. 

"What can I say about it?" said head coiach Chuck 
Fairbanks, hunched over in the locker room, drained 
emotionally,his eyes watering at the edges as he looked across at 
Windsor. "The guy just made one hell of an individual effiort. I 
guess it's going to cost bhim the year. It looks like his knee is real 
bad." 

The fact that Bob Windsor will probably be out for the rest 
of the season is the only thing that could put a damper on such a 
tremendous victory, which lacked nothing in drama. 

The Patriots had been in front, 10-0, since early in the 
second period. They hung on, doggedly repulsing the tough 
Vikings six times when they were in scoring range, four of those 
inside the five. 

But in the fourth period, the Vikings parlayed two colossal 
breaks into touchdowns, and a 14-10 lead. 

The second one came with just 1:21 left to play when Frank 
Tarkenton bootlegged around left end for three yards and the 
score that put the Vikings in front for the first time. 

But the Patriot offense, which had been stagnant since the 
second period, rallied around Jim Plunkett and charged 86 yards 
in 78 seconds to capture the victory. 

"We just got in the huddle at the start of that drive," said 
veteran offensive tackle Tom Neville, "and told each other that 
we were going to take it all the way. We didn't care how much 
time was left, or how far we had to go. We were determined we 
were going to get there." 

Plunkett, not on top of his game for the first 58 minutes, 
suddenlt put it all together. 

"He showed great poise," said fairbanks. "Our whole team 
didn't come unglued when it would have been easy after what had 
just happened to us." 

Plunkett proved immense under pressure. He threw six times 
in the final drive, completing four. Another time he was forced to 
run and got nine. But two big plays saved the day, and a piece of 
first place with the Bills. 

With just 20 seconds left and the ball on his own 25, 
Plunkett unloaded a 55-yard bomb to Randy Vataha racing down 
the left sideline. Vataha caught the ball and was dragged to the 
ground at the ten. The Patriots had to use their last time out to 
stop the clock. 

"We just decided we were going to run nothing but '94s," 
said Plunkett. "It's kind of a quick pass pattern where we send out 
five receivers." 

On first doiwn, Plunkett threw low and incomplete to 
Vataha in the end zone. "Jim got a good rush on that one," said 
fairbanks. "He had to unload early." 

But on the next one, same play, he found Windsor at the 
two, and got tha ball to him. "I knew I wasn't in the end zone," 
said Windsor, "but I knew I had to get there. One guy had me, 
then another butted me." 

The Patriots were penalized nine times for 122 yards and 
one of the penalties nullified a touchdown that would have 
produced a 17-0 lead and undoubtedly a solid victory. 

"We should have shut them out," said safety Jack Mildren, 
one of the patriot defensive heroes. 

"We lost," said Viking coach Bud grant, "because we 
penatrated all those times and didn't get anything out of it." 

The Patriots jumped into a 10-0 lead early when John Smith 


kicked a 37-yard field goal, and Plunkett fired a 21-yard 
touchdown pass to rookie Steve Schubert. 

However, the Patriots' offense was impotent after this, with 
the exception of Sam Cunningham. Cunningham carried 22 times 
for 127 yards, crashing consistently into the middle of the rugged 
Viking front four. 

Yet, nothing was coming of it. And the Vikings kept on 
trying. Twice cormerman Ron Bolton intercepted Tarkenton 
passes on the Pats' one. Another time Mildren picked one off at 
the four. A fourth time, safety Prentice McCray forced wide 
receiver Jim Lash to fumble at the one with a jarring tackle, 
giving the ball back to the Pats. 

The defense was dynamite, but couldn't survive forever 
against the odds. On the first play of the fourth quarter, John 
Tarver fumbled on the Pats' three. The Vikings pushed it over 
two plays later on the field for Minnesota, cracked off tackle. 

The Pats still led, 10-7, but in the final two minutes the 
Vikings traveled 74 yards in four plays for the go-ahead TD. 

The killer here for the pats was a pass interference call 
against safety John Sanders at the three - the play before 
Tarkenton rolled left and went in for the score. 

"I believed in this team," Fairbanks would say later. 

"Our guys showed a week ago against Buffalo that they can 
move the football with time running out. And they did it again 
today. The greatest satisfaction from the win today was the poise 
our team showed at the end." 
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DEFENSE PASSES FIRST 
TEST 


By Michael Madden, The Boston Globe 


BALTIMORE - It might have been the College Bowl but it 
was also the day Tony Collins glittered like the star he is to 
become and the New England defense, for once, slugged harder 
in the late rounds when the decision was hanging. Most of all, the 
Patriots won a game. 

Untold millions of Chinese were born in the 11 months since 
New England last won a game, but yesterday New England easily 
won its season opener over the baltimore Colts, 24-13, before 
39,055 at Memorial Stadium. The Patriots, whose road problems 
were topped only by Ford, Chrysler and GM, hadn't won on the 
road in two years. 

"It's a good start," said QB Matt Cavanaugh, "and especially 
against Baltimore. Not taking anything away from our game, but 
I was expecting to beat them and it was something we needed." 

True, the Colts may have slipped from their 2-14 
accomplishments of a year ago, but it was the manner in which 
New England won that was significant. After Baltimore took a 
13-10 lead early in the third quarter, the Patriot defense held the 
Colts to only one first down from then until garbage time, while 
Mike Haynes, Raymond Clayborn and Don Blackmon picked off 
passes and Blackmon recovered a fumble. 

The younger Colts wilted in the 82-degree morass at 
Memorial Stadium, and while the Patriots' Lester Williams had to 
leave with dehydration, "the conditioning pays off," said the 
patriots' Julius Adams. "You got to continue to keep working and 
not give up. You play 60 minutes of football, and not 30 minutes, 


and that's what we did." 

The New England offensive line "just dominated us," said 
Baltimore coach Frank Kush, and when the line wasn't crunching, 
the Patriots' Collins was cruising. the halfback cranked out 137 
yards for the game, including 113 in the first half, "and he's just 
awesome," said center Pete Brock. "I can't say enough about the 
guy." 

Collins' biggest play was a 54-yqrd run in the first quarter 
that (a) awakened the Patriot offense and (b) covered at least 115 
yards. Collins started left on a sweep behind John Hannah, broke 
two tackles at the left sideline before heading across the grain and 
completely across the field to the right sideline. "I thought he was 
down four times," said Brock, "and everytime I looked up, there 
he was - still running." 

After Collins’ gain moved the ball to the Colt 31, fullback 
Robert Weathers (47 yards on 13 carries) picked up 18 yards 
before Rex Robinson booted a 24-yard field goal, tying the score 
at 3-3. But the Colts moved ahead, 10-3, in the second quarter 
when QB Mike Pagel finished off a smart 80-yard drive with a 
dive from the 1. 

The Patriots had trouble with Baltimore's blitzing off their 
nickel defense in the first half ("I guess they were going to keep 
doing it and doing it until we got something big out of it," said 
Cavanaugh). Also helping to keep the New England offense quiet 
until late in the first half were three offensive pass interference 
calls. Then Cavanaugh passed 20 yards to Don Hasselbeck, 
handed off to Collins for 17 and then 12 more, and scored when 
Cavanaugh, at the Baltimore 15, dumped a flare pass out to 
Collins, who was one-on-one with rookie right corner Sid Justin. 

"We were working on that play all week and we figured it'd 
work against them," said Collins. "I got the ball out there (on the 
flat) and I just had to make a move past the guy." 

Ater the Colts took the second-half kickoff and moved 51 
yards for a 30-yard field goal by Mike Wood and a 13-10 lead, 
the Patriots made adjustments on their own. the major one was 
that New England, as Baltimore had done in the first half, started 
blitzing linebackers Larry McGrew and Blackmon out of their 
nickel defense. "The coaches figured we needed to put some 
pressure on them," said Blackmon, "and flush them out a bit." 

By now, the Colts trio of need-work quarterbacks had 
shifted from Pagel (out with a concussion) to David Humm. 
Clayborn picked off an underthrown pass by Humm and set up 
the Patriots at the Baltimore 31-yard line. After one play gained a 
yard, Cavanaugh found the Colts again in man-to-man, sent Ken 
Toler down the right sideline against Justin once again "and we 
had a go pattern on both sides. Stanley (Morgan) was doubled on 
the other side and he did a good job going up for the ball." 

The pass from Cavanaugh ("How far did it go in the air 
anyway?" asked the QB. "Maybe they'll get longer as the year 
goes on.") found Toler in mid-stride midway through the end 
zone and the Patriots had a 17-13 lead. Three more times the 
Patriot defense gave the offense good field position but "It was 
disappointing what he did with that," said Cavanaugh. "We were 
throwing the ball when we should have been running it and we 
had some penalties. We should have had three more scores." 

Finally, in the fourth quarter, after Blackmon recovered a 
Cleveland fumble at the baltimore 21, two carries by Mark van 
Eeghen set up Robert Weathers' plunge from the 1. The rest of 
the game confirmed the worst rumors about Art Schlichter's arm 
and the haphazard Colts. 

What is not a rumor, though, is that the Patriots are 
undefeated. 


